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" THE height of the season/' said Bonamy,

The sun had already blistered the paint on
the backs of the green chairs in Hyde Park;
peeled the bark off the plane trees; and turned
the earth to powder and to smooth yellow pebbles,
Hyde Park was circled, incessantly, by turning
wheels.

" The height of the season/' said Bonamy
sarcastically,

He was sarcastic because of Clara Durrant;
because Jacob had come back from Greece very
brown and lean, with his pockets full of Greek
notes, which he pulled out when the chair man
came for pence ; because Jacob was silent,

" He has not said a word to show that he is
glad to see me/' thought Bonamy bitterly.

The motor-cars passed incessantly over the
bridge of the Serpentine; the upper classes
walked upright, or bent themselves gracefully

over the palings;  the lower classes lay with
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